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Eleanor  Kiri's  Marvelous  Story 

CONCERNING 

MISS  MOLLIE  FANCHER 

A*  a  Business  Woman. 


“No,  iudeed,’’  was  the  quick  answer, 
“but  it  is  nice  to  see  something  beside 
one’s  own  work  once  in  a  while.” 

This  talk  about  “seeing"  was  very 
weird,  considering  the  darkness  and 
the  closed  lids. 

The  reader  must  bear  in  mind  that 
•  i  have  so  longed  to  do  someth i no  Miss  Fancker  has  now  only  the  use  of 
worthy,  and  or  rzal  usK.”  her  right  hand.  The  other  little 

member  lies  perfectly  helpless,  and 
No  invalid  that  the  world  has  ever  ^^h  au  adroitness  which  is  simply 
known  has  attracted  so  much  atten-  nT1Pftnnv.  ahe  manages  to  tuck  the 
tion  as  Miss  Mollie  Fancher  of  Brook-  upon  which  she  is  engaged 

lrn.  A  graduate  of  Dr.  West  s  school  thumb  and  fingers  of 

on  Brooklyn  Heights,  ^he  was  on  her  fjjis  jjgabltxl  hand,  and  in  a  way. to 
way  down  town  to  purchase  her  sum  steady  the  work.  In  fact  the  little 
mer  wardrobe,  when  in  getting  out  of  hand,  managed  and  lifted  about 
a  horse  car  her  hoop  skirt  caught  on  the  dexterous  i  igbt  ona,  becomes 
the  step,  and,  before  it  could  be  re-  jjV  gtil/ij  management  of  this 
moved,  she  was  dragged  several  rods,  brainy,  pluckv,  “never  say  clie”  woman, 
Instead  of  a  season  at  the  mountains.  a  Qf  human  pajier  weight  as  use 
this  girl,  who  started  out  so  full  of  fuj  ^  jj.  unjque. 
happiness  and  anticipation,  was  car-  “Then  I  am  to  understand  that 
ried  to  her  bed,  where  she  has  lain  yOUr  new  business  makes  you  very 
for  twenty-two  years.  It  does  not  happy?”  the  writer  remarked, 
seem  to  lie  within  the  power  of  science  “Oh,  ves.  You  see  all  these  }  e  u*s 
to  explain  the  psychological* effects  of  j  have  longed  to  do  something  which 
this  accident,  for  Miss  Fancher  s  con  Would  be  of  real  use,  something 
dition  from  the  moment  of  injury  has  ^orthT.^jmetbiiig  that  would  exer 
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been  ab normal  to  the  very  point  of 
the  su}>ernatural.  No  one  knowd  bet 
ter  than  she  how  little  true  clairvoy 
ance  is  understood,  and  no  one  could 
be  found  more  unwilling  to  be  ranked 
among  those  who  account  for  every 
unusual  experience  upou  the  hypoth¬ 
esis  of  spirit  power.  The  singular 
blending  of  practical  common  sense 
with  the  most  phencminal  clairvoyant 
ability,  makes  this  woman  the  most 
fascinating  of  anomalies,  anil  a  be 
wildering  subject  to  the  student  of 


cise  what  brain  power  I  possess.  I 
can  now  do  something  for  otheri*,  and 
most  agreeably,  because  this  work  is 
right  in  the  line  of  my  aptitude.  You 
see  there  isn’t  a  physical  ailment,  a 
twist,  a  spraiu,  a  dislocation,  a  spinal 
weakness,  a  misery  anywhere  in  the 
human  body  that  I  do  not  understand 
from  experience.  I\>sseH.siug  this  wide 
information,”  ami  here  Miss  Fancher 
smiled  a  little  at  her  own  facetious¬ 
ness,  “and  having  mechanical  talent, 
it  is  not  wonderful  that  I  am  at  home 
in  appliances  for  the  sick.  Yes, 


physical  science. 

Miss  Fancher  does  not  appear  in  jQ,|eetj)  D(MV  J  arn  happy  indeed." 
the  least  ill  as  she  reclines  upon  her  Wbo  Kban  say  that  the  cause  of 
couch,  but  she  does  hnik  exceedingly  WOHian  j3  D,,t  advancing  when  Miss 
pretty.  Indeed  she  is  as  artistic  a  pic-  i  Mollie  Fancher  cau  lie  u|>ou  her  bed, 
ture  as  one  can  well  imagine,  and  as  amj  by  the  simple  power  of  her  brain 
the  writer  looked  at  her  with  the  jjrect  the  management  of  a  great 
greatest  resj>ect  and  the  most  pro  manufacturing  company  ? 
found  admiration,  she  could  Hot  help!  Tl»e  indignation  among  the  New' 


“I  never  saw  such  beauty ‘as  that  before," 
said  the  artist,  with  emphasis.  “I  must  find 
some  one  who  knows  her,  and  get  the  chance 
of  seeing  that  face  light  up,  else  I  shall  go 
home— one  may  as  well  Tbe^o  daubs  are  not 
worth  the  trouble  of  considering  nowP 
“See  wbat  it  is  to  be  an  ‘ideal  painter,’  ” 
—iH  Kendal,  laughing.  “At  home  one  paints 
river  goddesses,  and  tree  nymphs,  and  such 
Like  remote  creatures,  and  abroad  one  falls  a 
victim  to  the  first  well  dressed,  healthy  look¬ 
ing  girl— chaperon,  bonnet  and  alL  ” 

“Show  me  another  like  her,"  said  his 
friend,  warmly.  "I  tell  you  they're  not  to 


eye  glass  I 


to  that  philosopbl ‘conservatism  which'  might 
In  hand,  toward  the  sculptur*.  x  ^  j  lo  present  the  family  typo  of  mind. 
“Come  and  take  me  some  evening. "  ^  stirred  hun  u;«  to  return  to  some  of 

By  all  Rteans.  But  yoa  most  command  ^  projects  of  his  Cambridge  davs,  when  be 
Bt  the  gfc-1  herself  at  my  sister's  next  Fri-  aD(1  ^  were  first  bitten  witli  a  passion  for 
Sbasrillbe  thereat  afternoon  tea.  I  lba,  n 


CHAPTER  L 

T  WAS  the  day  o# 

,  tbe  private  view  at 

the  Royal  academy.  ^  _  _ _ _ ^ _ _ 

The  court  ^  met  wiLb  like  that  every  day.  Je  me 

yar  l  of  Burlington  ea  beauto,  my  dear  fellow,  and  I 

hou^e  full  of  saw  perfection,  both  of  line  and 

carnages,  and  a  color,  as  that  It  is  extraordinary:  it  ex- 

continuous  stream  cileg  oae  ^  ^  arUst.  Look,  is  that  Wallace 

of  guests  was  press-  now  gQjng  Up  to  her?” 

ing  up  the  rod  car-  gpmlnl  turned  and  saw  a  short  fair  man, 
peted  stairs  oy«r  with  a  (fry>  teen,  American  face,  walk  up  to 
which  presided  the  beauty  and  speak  to  her.  She  greeted 
some  of  the  most  him  coniialjy,  with  a  beaming  smile  and 
imposing  indivi-  bright,  emphatic  movements  of  the  bead,  and 
duals  known  to  the  lfao  thmj  stalled  on. 

eyes  of  Londoners,  “Ye*,  that  is  Edward  Wallace — very  much 
second  only  to  btf  ^  it  apparently.  That  is  the  way  Amen 
majesty's  beef  eat-  ^  have.  They  always  know  everybody 
ers  in  glory  of  scar-  -t.g  (jegjrable  to  know.  But  now’s  your 
let  appareL  Inside,  chance,  Forbes.  Stroll  carelessly  past  them, 
however,  as  it  was  not  yet  luncheon  time,  tbe  Wallace's  eye,  and  the  thing  is  done.” 

rooms  were  but  moderately  filled.  It  was  |  jjr  Forbes  had  already  dropped  Kendal's 

possible  to  see  the  pictures,  to  appreciate  the  arm,  and  was  sauntering  across  tbe  room 
sprmg  dresses,  and  to  single  out  a  friend  even  towards  the  chatting  trio.  Kendal  watched 
across  the  long  gallery.  The  usual  people  tbe  scene  from  a  distance  with  some  amuse- 
were  there;  academicians  of  the  old  school  meDt.  saw  his  friend  brush  carelessly  pa>t 


I  should  ask  anybody  I  liked.  I 
-you  know  her  little  weaknesses! 
ad  better  be  first  in  the  field;  a 
e  it  will  be  impossible  to  get  hold 
Mberton  at  alL” 


"'wislnujf  that  all  those  who  value 
courage  am!  industry,  who  love  the 
beautiful  un«l  the  true,  couhl  have  the 
chance  «f  seeing  this  rarely  B\veet  au»l 
talented  woman.  For  those  who 
groan  over  tlveir  little  troubles,  a 
glauce  at  this  patient  soul  who  for 
twenty  two  years  has  not  mover!  from 
her  bed,  whose  limbs  have  almost 
been  literally  tied  into  knots,  ami 
from  whose  physical  eyes  the  light 


York  drewmakers  against  Dr.  Taylor, 
Nell  Nelson  ami  the  New  York  World 
is  at  fever  heat.  The  heading  in  the 
above  mentioned  pajier,  “How  fash¬ 
ionable  dressmakers  and  modistes 
allure  customers,"  and  the  subsequent 
charge  of  making  drunkards  of  their 
patrons,  is  so  sweeping  as  to  do  great 
injustice  to  a  very  large  and  worthy 
class,  who  would  as  soou  thiuk  of 
offering  poison  to  their  customers  as 


has  l*een  entirely  shut  out.  Could  not  champagne  and  whiskey.  No  wonder 
but  make  them  ashamed  of  them  that  honest  and  conscientious  women 
selves.  Miss  Fancher  has  now  just  fetq  that  they  have  been  injured  by 
one  hand  left  to  help  herself  with,  accusatory  generalization, 
and  with  this  tiny  little  member  she  )  “Twenty-eight  Years  in  Wall 

accomplishes  more  downright  work  street,”  by  Heurv  Clews,  is  attract- 
tlian  must  «.f  those  who  have  their  jn^  a  grea£  attention  and 

whole  hotly  and  two  eyes  to  aid  them.  having  a  wide  sale.  All  the  great 
TherS  is  scarcely  any  description  of  • 
fancy  work  that  she  docs  not  do,  and 
io  the  most  artistic  manner.  Her 
afghans  are  models  of  beautiful  sha¬ 
ding,  though  she  has  no  assistance 
from  such  eyes  as  we  look  out  of. 

The  room  in  which  Miss  Fancher  lies 
is  always  twilight  She  cannot  bear 


leaders  in  the  great  drama  of  Specu¬ 
lation  during  more  than  three  decudes, 
are  faithfully  jiort rayed,  from  Jay 
Gould,  Win.  11.  Travers  and  Geo.  I. 
Seney,  down  to  that  colossus  of  ego¬ 
tism,  who  came  with  his  millions  to 
shear,  and  remained  on  the  scene 
shorn — Jas.  R.  Keene.  The  authbr’i 


volume  presupposes  a  literary  prac¬ 
tice  which  scarcely  se  ins  to  harmo¬ 
nize  with  the  harsh  demands  and 
exigencies  of  Wall  s'reet.  But  the 
world  is  full  of  surprises,  and  when 
Clews’  “Twenty  eight  Years  in  Wall 
Street”  is  found  of  more  valoe  and 
interest  than  Blaine's  “Twenty  Years 
in  Congress,”  we  naturally  ask — 
“What  next  ?" 

Eleanor  Ki^k. 


the  admission  of  the  sun  s  rays,  and  i  s^v]e  j3  t-)ear  and  forcible,  and  the 
no  person  who  made  use  of  the  usual 
optic  nerves  could  see  to  thread  a 
needle.  One  of  Miss  Fancher  s  latest 
pieces  of  work  is  an  embroidered 
cover  for  a  reclining  chair.  Not  only 
has  she  wrought  the  plush  with  beau¬ 
tiful  poppies  and  their  leaves,  but  the 
pattern  itself  was  designed  by  the 
iuvalid.  This  chair  is  qo  slight  piece 
of  furniture,  hut  from  head  rest  to 
arm  piece  and  foot  rest,  those  four 
tiny  fingers  and  wee  little  thumb  have 
traveled  industriously  uutil  the  result 
is  a  miracle. 

But  there  is  still  a  more  wonderful 
thing  to  relate  which  has  never  before - 
been  given  to  the  public.  Some  two 
years  agv  it  fcas  the  province  of  the 
writer  to  introduce  to  Miss  Fancher  a 
gentleman  whose  efforts  have  been 
wholly  directed  to  the  discovery  of 
appliances  for  the  alleviation  of  suffer 
ing.  He  had  heard  much  of  this 
particular  sufferer  and  hoped  to  be 
able  to  do  something  for  her  comfort 
It  did  not  take  long  for  this  gentle 
man  to  discover  that  human  skill 
could  do  very  little.  But  lie  soon  ; 
found  that  Miss  Fancher  could  lie  oi 
use  to  him.  Her  interest  in  his  in 
vent  ions  and  her  appreciation  ami 
immediate  understanding  of  the  iu 
tricately  mechanical,  was  a  surprise 
which  no  words  can  adequately  de 


scribe 


That  Moat  Serious  Problem. 

Too  many  young  mothers,  in  their 
effort  to  make  their  first  child  perfect, 
go  to  great  extremes  in  noticing  every 
fault  ami  laying  too  great  stress  upon  gov¬ 
ernment.  This  is  done  before  every  one, 
even  the  passing  caller.  I  think  it  has 
the  tendency  to  harden  a  child,  and  -the 
expostulation  loses  its  effect.  It  Is  pro¬ 
verbial  that  children  always  act  their 
Worst  when  there  is  company  in  the 
house.  I  had  one  child  w  no  seemed  to 
take  advantage  every  time  any  one 
called.  1  grew  perfectly  discouraged, 
and  felt  as  if  there  was  no  remedy  for  it. 
lie  would  slide  down  the  banisters,  go 
whooping  through  the  homse.  slam  doors 
and  do  the  most  unexpected  tilings,  till  I 
was  mortified  beyond  expression. 

1  finally  made  it  a  point  to  take  him 
by  the  hand,  and  ask-  my  caller  to  ex¬ 
cuse  us  a  moment — take  him  to  another 
part  of  the  house,  set  him  in  a  <•’  lair  and 
sav  that  1  would  send  for  him  when  he 
was  wanted.  He  would  remain  there 
quiet Iv  waiting.  When  the  caller  was 


and  academicians  of  the  new;  R.  A. ’scorning 
from  Kensington  and  the  “regions  of  cul¬ 
ture,"  an.l  R.  A’s  coming  from 
more  northerly  and  provincial  neigh¬ 
borhoods  where  art  lives  a  little  deso¬ 
lately  and  barely,  iu  want  of  tbe  graces  and 
adornings  with  which  “culture”  professes  to 
provide  her.  There  were  politicians  still 
capable — as  it  was  only  the  first  week  of  May 
— of  throwing  some  zest  into  their  amuse¬ 
ments.  There  were  art  critics  who,  accus¬ 
tomed  as  they  were  by  profession  to  take 
their  art  in  large  and  rapid  draughts,  had 
yet  been  unable  to  content  themselves  with 
tbe  one  meager ddy  allowed  bv  tbe  academy 
for  the  examination  of  some  bOO  works,  and 
were  now  eking  out  their  notes  of  the  day 
before  by  a  few  supplementary  jottings 
taken  in  the  intervals  of  conversation  with 
their  lady  friends.  There  were  the  great 
dealers,  betraying  in  look  and  gait  their  pro¬ 
found,  yet  modest,  conciousuess  that  upon 
them  rested  the  foundations  of  the  artistic 
order,  and  that  if,  in  a  superficial  conception 
of  things,  the  star  of  an  academician  differs 
from  that  of  the  man  who  liuys  his  'pictures 
In  glory,  the  truly  philosophical  mind  assesses 
matters  differently.  And,  most  important 
of  all,  there  were  the  women,  old  and  young, 
some  in  tbe  full  freshness  of  spring  cottons, 
as  if  the  east  wind  outside  were  uot  mocking 
the  efforts  of  the  May  sun,  and  others  still 
wrapped  in  furs,  which  showed  a  juster  sense 
of  the  caprices  of  the  English  climate. 
Among  them  one  might  distinguish  the  usual 
shades  and  species;  the  familiar  couutry 
cousin,  gathering  material  for  the  over¬ 
awing  of  such  of  her  neighbors  os  were  un¬ 
able  to  dip  themselves  every  year  in  the 
stream  of  London;  the  women  folk  of  the 
artist  world,  presenting  greater  varieties  of 
type  than  the  women  qf  any  other  class  can 
boast;  and  lastly,  a  sprinkling  of  the  women 
of  what  calls  itself  “London  society,"  as 
well  dressed,  us  well  mannered,  and  as  well 
provided  with  acquaintance  ns  is  the  custom 
of  their  kind.  Q 

In  one  of  the  further  rooms,  more  scantily* 
peopled  as  yet  than  the  rest,  a  tall,  thin  niau 
was  strolling  listlessly  from  picture  to  pic¬ 
ture,  making  every  now  and  then  hasty  ref¬ 
erences  to  his  catalogue,  but  in  general  eye¬ 
ing  all  he  saw  with  the  look  of  one  in  whom 
familiarity  with  the  sight  before  him  had 
bred  weariness,  if  not  contempt.  He  was  a 
handsome  man,  with  a  broad  brow  and  a 
pleasant  gentleness  of  expression.  The  eyes 
were  fine  and  thoughtful,  and  there  was  a 
combination  of  intellectual  force  with  great 
delicacy  of  line  in  the  contour  of  the  head 
and  face  which  was  jiarticularly  attractive, 
especially  to  women  of  tbe  more  cultivated 
and  impressionable  sort.  His  thin,  grayish 
hair  was  rather  long — not  of  that  pronounced 
length  which  inevitably  challenges  tbe  de¬ 
cision  of  the  bystander  as  to  w  hether  the 
wearer  be  fool  or  poet,  but  still  long  enough 
to  fall  a  little  carelessly  round  the  head  and 
60  take  off  from  the  spruce,  conventional 
effect  of  the  owner’s  irreproachable  dress  and 
general  London  air. 

Mr.  Eustace  Kendal— to  give  tbe  person 
we  have  been  describing  his  name — was  not 
apparently  in  a  good  temper  with  his  sur¬ 
roundings.  He  was  standing  with  a  dissat¬ 
isfied  expression  before  a  Venetian  scene 
drawn  by  a  brilliant  member  of  a  group  of 
English  artists  settled  on  foreign  soil  and 
trained  in  foreign  methods. 

“Not  so  good  as.  last  year,”  he  was  remark¬ 
ing  to  himself.  “Vuigor  drawing,  vulgar 
composition,  hasty  work  everywhere.  It  is 


tbe  American,  look  back,  smile,  stop  add 
hold  out  his  hand;  evidently  a  whisper 
passed  between  them,  for  the  next  moment 
Mr.  Forbes  was  making  a  low  bow  to  the 
beauty,  and  immediately  afterwards  Kendal 
saw  his  fine  gray  head  and  stooping  shoul¬ 
ders  disappear  into  the  next  room,  side  by 
side  with  Miss  Bretberton’s  erect  and— grace¬ 
ful  figure. 

Kendal  betook  himself  once  more  to  the 
pictures,  and,  presently  finding  some  ac¬ 
quaintances,  made  a  rapid  tour  of  tbe  rooms 
with  them,  parting  with  them  at  the  en¬ 
trance  that  ho  might  himself  go  back  and 
look  at  two  or  tlireo  things  in  the  sculpture 
room  which  he  had  been  told  were  impor¬ 
tant  and  promising.  There  he  came  across 
the  American,  Edward  Wallace,  who  at  once 
took  him  by  tbe  arm  with  the  manner  of  an 
old  friend  and  a  little  burst  of  laughter. 

“So  you  saw  tho  introduction!  What  a 
man  is  Forbes?  Ho  is  as  young  still  as  be 
was  at  18.  I  envy  him.  He  took  Miss  Breth- 
erton  right  round,  talked  to  her  of  all  his 
favored  hobbies,  looked  at  her  in  a  way 
which  would  have  been  awkward  if  *it  Lad 
been  anybody  else  but  such  a  gentlemanly 
maniac  as  Forbes,  and  has  almost  made  her 
promise  to  sit  to  him.  Miss  Bretherton  was 
a  little  bewildered,  1  think.  She  is  so  new  to 
London  that  she  doesn’t  know  who’s  who  yet 
in  the  least.  1  had  to  take  her  aside  and  ex¬ 
plain  to  her  Forbes’  humors;  then  she  fired 
up— there  is  a  uaive  hero  worship  about  her 
just  now  that  she  is  fresh  from  a  colony— 
and  made  herself  as  pleasant  to  him  as  a  girl 
could  be.  I  prophesy  Forbes  will  think  of 
nothing  else  for  the  season." 

“Well,  she’s  a  brilliant  creature,”  said 
Kendal,  “it's  extraordinary  how  she  shone 
out  beside  the  pretty  English  girls  about  her. 
It  is  an  intoxicating  ix>ssession  for  a  woman, 
such  beauty  as  that;  it's  like  royalty;  it 
places  the  individual  under  conditions  quite 
unlike  those  of  common  mortals.  I  suppose 
it’s  that  rather  than  any  real  ability  as  an 
actress  that  has  made  her  a  success.  I  no¬ 
ticed  the  paiiers  said  as  much— some  more 
politely  than  others.” 

“Oh,  she's  not  much  of  an  t^c tress;  she  has 
no  training,  no  fiuesse.  But  you'll  see,  she'll 
be  the  great  success  of  the  season.  8he  has 
wonderful  grace  on  the  stage,  and  a  fine 
voice  in  spite  of  tricks.  And  then  her  Wesen 
is  so  attractive;  she.  is  such  a  frank,  un¬ 
spoiled,  good  hearted  creature.  Her  audience 
falls  in  love  with  her,  and  that  goes  a  long 
way.  But  I  wish  she  had  a  trifle  more  edu¬ 
cation  and  something  worth  calling  a  train¬ 
ing.  Her  manager,  Robinson,  talks  of  fier 
attempting  all  tho  great  parts,  but  it's  qb- 
surd.  She  talks  very  naively  and  prettily 
about  ‘her  art,’  but  really  she  kuows  no  more 
about  it  tli an  a  babv,  and  it  is  perhaps  part 
of  her  charm  that  she  is  so  unconscious  or 
her  ignorance.” 

“It  is  strange  how  little  critical  English 
audiences  are,”  said  Kendal  “I  believe  we 
are  the  simplest  people  in  the  world.  All 
that  we  ask  is  that  our  feelings  should  be 
touched  a  little,  but  whether  by  the  art  or 
the  artist  doesn't  matter.  She  has  not  been 
long  playing  in  Londoq,  has  she?' 

“Only  a  few  weeks.  It's  only  about  two 
months  since  she  landed  from  Jamaica.  She 
has  a  curious  history  if  you  care  to  hear  it. 

I  don't  think  I've  seen  you  at  all  siuce  I  made 
friends  with  her?” 

“No,”  said  Kendal;  “I  was  beginning  to 
suspect  that  something  absorbing  had  got 
hold  of  you.  I've  looked  for  you  two  or 
t£iree  times  at  the  club  aud  could  not  find 


dav. 

told  Agnd 
warned  uei 
—that  she 
month  hea 

of  Miss  Bratt: - 

“Then  I’ll  certainly  come  and  do  my 
worshiping  before  the  crowd  collects,”  said 
Kendal,  avhng,  as  he  half  curiously  shifted 
his  eye  glass  so  as  to  take  in  Wallace's 
bronzed,  alert  countenance.  “How  did  you 
happen  to  know  her?" 

“Rutherford  introduced  me. 
friend  of  *inei” 

“Well," Raid  Kendal,  moving  off,  “Friday, 
then,  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  Mr*,  Stuart , 
it’s  ages  since  I  saw  her  last” 

The  Arawiean  nodded  cordially  to  him, 
and  walkad  away.  He  was  one  of  those 
pleasant  ubiquitous  people  who  know  every 
one  and  Ind  time  for  everything— a  well 
i  known  jo*malist,  something  of  an  artist, 
and  still  niore  of  a  man  of  the  world,  who 
went  through  his  Loudon  season  with  some 
outward  grumbling,  but  with  a  real  inward 


He's  an  old 


char  great,  that  faseiuatiug  French  litera¬ 
ture  winch  absorbs,  generation  after  genera¬ 
tion.  the  interests  of  two-thirds  of  those  who 
are  sensitive  to  the  things  of  letters.  She 
suggested  a  hook  to  him  which  took  his 
fancy,  aud  in  planning  it  something  of  the 
old  zest  of  lil'o  returned  to  him.  Moreover, 
it  was  a  book  which  required  him  to  «i>ead  « 
part  of  every  year  in  Paris,  aDd  the  tieigb 
borbood  of  bis  sister  was  now  more  delight 
t ul  to  him  than  ever. 

So,  after  a  time,  he  settled  down  content 
•dly'  in  his  Loudon  chambers  with  his  looks 
about  him.  and  presently  found  that  glow  of 
tabor  stealing  over  him  which  is  at  once  the 
Stimulus  and  the  reward  of  every  true  sob 
of  Knowledge.  His  books  reconciled  him  to 
lif^  again,  and  soon  be  was  as  often  seen  in 
the  common  haunts  of  London  society  as  be¬ 
fore.  He  dined  out,  ho  went  to  the  theatre, 
he  frequented  his  club  like  other  men,  aud 
everv  year  be  spent  three  of  the  winter 
months  in  Paris,  living  in  the  best  French 
world,  talking  as  he  never  talked  in  London, 
and  cultivating,  whether  in  the  theatre  or 


Set  Your  Own  Price. 
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CLEABING-ODT 


Having  completed  Takiijjr  Stock  I  find  - 


zest  such  as  few  popular  diners  out  are  lho  kvIous  of  his  sister’H  friends,  or  in  the  paiOor  SnitS  in  COVerinCTS  aUd  ct  t  h -*  ♦ 

blessed  with.  That  he  should  have  attache  1  6tl,.ilosof  sonieof  the  more  eminent  of  French  a  ttl  1UJ.  OULlo  11  LU  Cl  a|_Ul  '-lyit’o  Ill., 

himself  to  tbe  latest  star  was  natural  -uough.  artnts,  a  fastidious,  critical  temper,  which  fqnf1  lrp=»n  Will  S^ll  tfipm  a’  nlrnvst 

He  was  th*  most  discreet  and  profitable  oi  waS  rapidly  becoming  more  and  more  ex-  LWUUlUikC.p.  vv  Ul  a-  UimiSl 

cicerones,  Jritb  a  real  talent  for  making  him-  acting,  more  and  more  master  of  the  man.  no  ■ 


.vour  ot- 


cicerones, 

self  useful  to  nice  people.  His  friendship  for 
Miss  Brother  ion  gave  her  a  certain  stamp  in 
Kendal's  ejres,  for  Wallace  bad  a  fastidious 
taste  in  personalities  and  seldom  made  a 
mistake.  T 

Kendal  Jfimsdf  walked  home,  busy  with 
very  different  thoughts,  and  was  soou  estab¬ 
lished  at  hi»  writing  table  in  his  high  cham¬ 
bers  overlooking  an  inner  court  of  the  Tem¬ 
ple.  It  was  a  bright  afternoon ;  the  spring 
sunshine  OR  tbe  red  roofs  opposite  was  clear 
and  gay;  Uie  old  chimney  stacks,  towering 
into  the  pale  blue  sky  threw  sharp  shadows 
on  the  riflk  red  and  orange  surfaeo  of  tbe 
tiles.  Below,  the  court  was  half  in  shadow, 
and  utterly  quiet  and  deserted.  To  the  left 
there  was R  gleam  of  green,  atoning  for' its 
spring  thfoness  and  scantiness  by  a  vivid 


acting,  more  and  more  master  oi  me  man.  r)l»iCG 
Now,  on  this  Muy  afternoon,  os  be  settled  F1 
himself  down  to  Lis  work,  it  would  have 
given  any  of  Close  who  l.ked  Eustace  Kendal 
—and  they  were  many— pleasure  to  see  bow 
tbe  look  of  fatigue  with  which  he  had  re¬ 
turned  from  his  round  of  the  academy  faded 
away,  how  he  shook  back  the  tumbling  gray 
locks  from  his  eyes  with  the  zest  aud  eager¬ 
ness  of  one  selling  forth  to  Lattlh,  and  how 
a»  lime  jiassod  on  oad  the  shadows  deepened 
o.i  tbe  white  spire  opposite,  tho  contentment 
o?  successful  labor  snowed  itself  in  tho  slow 
unconscious  caress  which  fell  u[>ou  tho  back 
of  th-  sleeping  cat  curled  up  iu  lho  chair  be¬ 
side  him,  or  in  tbe  absent  but  still  kindly 
smile  with  which  he  greeted  the  punctual  en¬ 
trance  of  tho  servant,  wuo  at  5  o’clock  came 
t->  put  tea  and  tbe  evening  pajier  beside  linn 


CABLETS. 


fill  jii  *»•«'**  *»f  TH|*e*try  BriiMMtdM 
1h>  iiiiult*  Rtiv  more,  nt  nlin*»st  ; 


t  W|k1h,  of  jut  terns  f  I, 


energy  oB  color,  while  straight  ucroea  tbe  aiul  t<)  uulko  up  the  fire,  winch  crackled  on 
court,  befond  the  rich  patchwork  of  tbe  Wltb  cbeerv  companionable  sounds  through 
roofs  ami  the  picturesque  outline  of  the  th„  lainpbt  evening  and  far  into  the  night, 
chimneys,  a  delicate  piece  of  white  stone 

work  rose  into  air— the  spire  of  one  of  ,  To  1n>  e  mtinurd  next  \re>  k  I 

Wren’s  churches,  as  dainty,  as  perfect,  and  -  ■ 

as  fastidiously  balanced  as  the  band  of  man 
could  leave  it. 

Inside,  the  room  was  such  als  fitted  a  studi¬ 
ous  liacbRjor  of  mean*  Tho  bookcases  on 
the  tfallafibeld  old  college  classics  and  law 
books  undfcrueath,  and  above  a  miscellaneous 
literary  lmrary,  of  which  the  main  bulk  was 
French,  wfeile  the  side  wings,  so  to  speak 
had  that  tempting  miscellaneous  air— here  a 
patch  of  Oerinan,  there  an  island  of  Italian; 
on  this  side  rows  of  English  poets,  on  the 
other  anlabundance  of  novels  of  all  lan 
guages — which  delight*  tbe  fond  heart  of  tbe 
book  lover.  Tbe  pictures  were  mostly  auto¬ 
types  au)  photographs  from  shbjects  of 
Italian  art,  except  in  one  corner,  where  a  fine 
little  collafetion  of  French  historical  engrav¬ 
ings  comjfetely  covered  the  wall  and  dr.-w  a 
visitor’s  attention  by  the  brilliancy  of  their 
black  and  White.  On  tho  writing  table  w-r  - 
piles  of  paper  covered  French  books,  repre¬ 
senting  fa^  tbe  most  part  the  palmy  day-  of 
the  RouuBtics,  though  every  here  and  there 
were  intervening  strata  of  naturalism,  bal 
anced  in  j&heir  turn  by  recurrent  volumes  of 

Sainte--  . . 

The  bool 
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to  t 


Antique  Oik,  Ash  or  (’Ii#rry  1L-Ii>*  in  Suits,  n-gul  n  pi ,, ,  ,, 

17  “ 

Parlor  St  oven,  lt>ui“«  a.  Oilcloth,  IIMiling',  ••!<•  ,Im1.o»  t  i,  :  , 


100  IiOiin«res  iu  all  kitula  of  cownp 


<  Vodil  il"  I  ><v^i rod. 
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POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure. 


,  — r— - 

Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Chaise  (o  Any  Part  of  tbe  State 


This  powder  never  varies.  A  marvel  of  |  urltv. 
slrenuth  «ti<l  « lu.iestne  ness  M-*n* e«-..i(.  inii-H 
than  the  urbluary  kinds,  an«l  cannot  i  <  sold  In 
competition  with  the  imilli.u  le  of  low  lest, 
short  weight  nlum  or  i  h“S|tii«l<*  i  owdefs.  .W/» 
»m/«7  in  run*  ItoVAL  HAKISu  PnWDKtl  (  o  ,  Inf. 
Wall  St  .  X  V. 


success  spoils  all  these  men— success  and  the  you  ” 
amount  of  money  there  is  going:*  Tbe  man  “Oh,  it’s  not  Miss  Bretherton  that  has 
who  painted  this  didn't  get  any  pleasure  out  taken  up  my  time,  She's  so  busy  that  Ho¬ 
of  it  .But  it's  the  same  all  round.  It  is  body  can  see  much  of  her.  But  I  ha vo  token 
money  anil  luxury  and  the  struggle  to  live  her  and  her  people"  out  two  or  three  times, 
which  are  driving  us  all  on  and  killing  the  sight  seeing,  since  they  camo — Westminster 
artist's  natural  joy  in  his  work.  And  pres-  abbey,  the  National  gallery,  and  so  forth, 
ently,  as  that  odd  little  Frenchman  said  to  She  is  very  keen  about  everything,  and  tbe 
me  last  year,  we  shall  have  dropped  irretriev-  Worralls—  her  uncle  and  auut— suck  to  her 


Without  anv  previous  traininjr  «°ao  \  "',uU1. “"J  please  him. 

•  1  .  ,  ,  .  q  seemed  the  only  wav  to  do.  Trie  nu 


It 

.  |  .  seemed  the  onlv  wav  to  do.  The  more 

ami  with  tiu  environment  of  phvsieal  he  was  punished  anil  admonished  before 
ttyjonv  ami  disability  never  equalled,  people  tlw  worse  he  liecauie.  So  1  tried 
this  blind,  helpless  woman  confounded  aiding  his  faults  and  praising  him  for 
the  iuvtntor.  Fivin  cause  to  effect  th„e  ^<Kxl  ,h‘‘  It  had  a  much  better 

i _ ii  .  ii  elli'ct,  and  is  still  as  effective.  To  some 

the  clarified  bran:  traveled,  never  ,  children’s  natures  it  is  even  humiliating 
weakening?,  never  seeing  dimly,  never  to  lie  reproved  U-fore  other  children.  1 
making  mistakes.  With  an  intuition  do  not  think  humiliation  the  premier  way 
as  occult  and  indescribable  as  the  to  reform. 

SiTSuWEaS 

sjH>ts  «eie  pointed  out,  work  ng  plans  early  that  you  expect  only  the  Iasi 
suggested,  aud  all  with  the  calmness  things  of  it.  and  you  will  start  it  in  a 
aud  confidence  of  a  trained  and  scicn  much  U'tter  way.  Do  not  *»llow  it  to 


tide  intellect.  This  state  of  things 
continued  for  several  months  and  lust 
March  it  was  finally  decided  to  make 
Miss  Fancher  vice-president  of  the 
Sargent  Manufacturing  Co.  of  Broad 
way  New  York.  Since  that  time  all 
the  business  meetings  of  the  fiim 
have  been  held  iu  the  darkened  cham¬ 
ber  of  this  phenomenal  invalid,  herself 
the  spirit  and  tbe  i*ower  of  each  occa 
sum.  When  called  upon  by  the 
writer  in  regard  to  this  enterprise. 
Miss  Fancher  stud.  “I  am  proud  and 


argue  with  you  from  tho  U*g  tting.  and 
never  laugh  at  cute  things  it  may  do  or 
say,  and  rtqieat  them  to  your  friends  in 
the  presence  of  the  child.  If  it  is  a  wide 
awake  child  it  will  do  and  say  mam 
things  that  will  lie  intensely  amusing, 
and.  if  you  wish,  keep  a  !«ook  and  put 
theiA  down  for  future  enjoyment — but 
never  let  the  child  know  it.— Philadel¬ 
phia  CUL  _ 

There  is  a  right  and  wrong  way  to 
wash  window*,  and  as  this  •peration  is 
usually  dreaded,  the  following  methixl 
will  doubtless  bo  appreciated,  as  it  saves 
both  time  and  labor..  Choose  a  dull  day. 
or  at  Iea--t  a  time  when  tho  sun  is  not 


ably  iuto  the  ‘lowest  depth  of  mediocrity.  ’ " 

“Kendal!"  said  a u  eager  voice  close  to  his 
ear,  while  a  hand  was  laid  on  his  arm,  “do 
you  know  that  girl?” 

Keudal  turmd  iu  astonishment  and  saw  a 
short  oldish  man,  in  whom  ho  recognized  a 
famous  artist,  standing  by,  his  keen,  mobile 
face  wearing  an  expression  of  strong  interest 
and  inquiry. 

“What  girir  he  asked,  with  a  sjpile,  shak¬ 
ing  his  questioner  by  the  hand. 

“That  girl  in  black,  standing  by  Orchard- 
son’s  picture.  Why,  you  must  know  her  by 
sight.’  It's  lliss  Brethervon,  the  actress.  Did 


.  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  *  eras  ivust  u  uiue  »iien  mu  sun  is  not 

happy  to  l*e  thought  worthy  to  tHVupy  shining  on  the  window,  for  when  the 


the  jiositioQ  to  which  I  hdve  been 
elected.  Now  I  want  to  live.” 

“But  did  you  ever  really  want  to 
die  ?" 

“Oh,  it  was  unspeakably  tedious," 
she  replied  pitifully.  "I\i  you  8tippi»se 
designing  patterns  and  working  in 
silks  mul  crewels  would  fill  your  life  ? 
No,  iudeed.  If  vou  had  uo  higher 
aims  than  these,  life  would  uot  le  of 
much  value  to  *you.  I  have  tried  to 
W  at*  cheerful  as  1  could  and  make  as 
little  trouble  as  jxissible.  aud  the  way 
to  aurcced  iu  my  endeavors  was  to  till 
tbe  days  with  work.  Of  course  there 
are  times  when  by  reason  of  hetnor 
rkages  and  sjxuuns,  I  cannot  do  very 
much.  But,  as  I  was  saying,"  she 
rsurned  with  a  smile,  radiant  as  a 
child's,  “making  pretty  things  is  U-t 
ter  than  ldleneas,  aud  I  really  like 
artistic  needlework.  But  do  you 
know,"  she  added,  almost  gayly, 
"none  of  mr  friends  eTer  give  me  anv 
of  their  embroidery,  nor  bring  me  anv 
to  look  at  either,  and  I  think  it  is 
real  mean  ” 

“The  reason  ia  very  plain,"  the 
writer  replied.  “The  U*t  must  seem 
botch- work  beaule  yours. ’’ 


“fl’s  .Vim  Bretherton,  the  actress." 
you  ever  see  such  beauty »  I  must  get  some¬ 
body  to  introduce  me  to  her  There's  noth¬ 
ing  worth  looking  at  since  she  came  in.  But, 
by  gl  luck,  uoUxly  here  seems  to  know  her.” 

Eustace  Kendal,  to  whom  the  warm  artist 
temperament  of  his  friend  was  well  known, 
turned  with  some  amusement  towards  the 
picture  named,  and  noticed  that  flutter  in  tbe 
room  which  snows  that  something  or  some 
sue  of  interest  u  present.  People  try  to  look 
unconcerned,  and,  catalogue  in  nand.  were 
edging  towards  the  spot  where  the  lady  in 
black  stood,  glancing  alternately  at  her  and 
,  st  the  pictures,  in  tbe  manner  of  thorn 

the  glass  linty  when  dry...  equally  determined  to  satisfy  their  curiosity 
Polish  with  tissue  J VI per  or  old  news-  and  their  sense  of  pohtenesa  The  lady  in 
paper.  A  ou  will  find  this  can  lie  done 


sun  shines  on  the  w  indow  it  causes  it  to  lie 
drv  Mrvakol.  no  matter  Ikiw  much  it  is 
rubbed.  Take  a  tvuntor's  brush  and  dust 
lliem  inside  and  out,  w: ashing  all  the 
wood  work  inside  before  touching  the 
glass.  The  latter  must  lie  washed  sim¬ 
ply  iq  warm  water  dilut*-d  w  ith  ammo¬ 
nia — do  not  us1  soap.  l'.-o  a  small  cloth 
with  a  pointed  stick  to  get  the  dust  out 
of  the  oirners;  wipe  dry  with  a  soft 
piece  of  ixitton  cloth — do  not  use  linen. 


in  half  the  time  taken  where  soap 
useil.  and  the  n'sult  will  U-  brighter 
windows. — PiitsLurg  E*'jxirter. 


politeness.  The  lady 
question,  meanwhile,  conscious  l£al  sbe  was 
being  kioked  at,  but  not  apparently  disturbed 
by  it,  was  talking  to  another  lady,  the  only 
person  w  ith  her,  a  tall,  gaunt  woman,  also 
dressed  in  black  and  gifted  abundantly  with 
the  forbidding  aspect  which  beauty  requires 
In  its  duenna. 

Kendal  could  sre  nothing  more  at  first  than 
a  tall,  slender  figure,  a  beautiful  head,  with 
a  delicate  white  profile,  id  flashing  contrast 
with  its  black  surroundings,  and  with  lines 
of  golden  brown  hair.  But  in  profile  and 
figure  there  was  an  extraordinary  d.«ti notion 


Harbors  la  Olden  Times. 

It  isst  ldom  in  these  davs  that  you  hear 
of  a  |»ereon  being  leeched  or  cupped.  It 
is  rapidly  becoming  a  l<*d  art.  Not  a 
great  many  years  buck  it  was  a  veCyom- 
l>ortant  business  in  connect  a  >n  with  a 
tonsoriai  ivtUtbliahuu  nt.  In  fact  it  was 

alnu*>t  a  | *r>  •!«.-»»»  in  of  its  own.  Cupping  i  mere  was  an  exmonunarr  uatincuoQ 

and  L'eching  were  very  popular  atuong  I  and  grate  which  re^oneded  him  to  hts 
the  Hermans,  and.  w  hether  weak  «>r  fr»«hi  sr«gertic*s  and  mads  him  «uh  for  the 
strong,  they  followed  tin*  Us*-.  N< 4  a  bmutv's  next  movement  Present.’*-  she 
pvat  many  vm  ago  an  apprvntice  har-  lamed  and  caught  the  ga»  of  toe  two  men 
U  r  in*  arul.lv  had  to  Uvvaue  us  proO-  |  full  u^m  ber  Her  eyre  dropped  •  httle.  but 
ln  th*‘aii‘h\»tton  *»f  the  k>ech  as  lw  there  was  uothtug  ill  hre*l  or  excessive  in  bsr 
dbl  in  tlw  duiving  lme.  Harbors  al*>  self 

did  a  good  deal  of  Uk<L  jerkS^bui  St  Sh.  took  her  compwn- 

part  of  the  buainem  u  aU.  n'  mSJ.  ^ 

i  im-ii  dentists  are  ^  _ _ ^  toward*  ooe  of  Urn  striking  picture*  of 


since  dentist*  are  *o  numerous.— St 
:*ouis  (.5  lobe-  Democrat. 


.  - _ -  -  httto  way  off 

.  cko  turned  and  walked  away 


pretty  closely 

“Where  does  she  come  from?” 

“Well,  her  father  was  the  Scotch  overseer 
of  a  sugar  plantation  not  far  from  Kingston, 
aud  he  married  an  Italian,  one  of  your  fair 
Venetian  type — a  strange  race  combination; 
I  suppose  it's  the  secret  of  the  brilliancy  and 
out-of-the-wayness  of  the  girl's  beauty.  Her 
mother  died  when  she  was  small,  and  the 
child  grew  up  alone.  Her  father,  however, 
seems  to  have  been  a  good  sort  of  man,  and 
to  have  looked  after  her.  Presently  she 
drew  the  attention  of  in  uncle,  a  shopkeeper 
in  Kingston,  and  a  shrewd,  hard,  money 
making  fellow,  who  saw  there  was  some¬ 
thing  to  be  made  out  of  ber.  She  had 
already  shown  a  turu  for  reciting,  and 
had  Derformed  at  various  places  —  in 
the  schoolroom  belonging  to  the  estate, 
and  so  on.  The  father  didn't  encourage  ber 
fancy  for  it,  naturally,  being  Scotch  and 
ttwsbyterlan.  However,  be  died  of  fever, 
End  then  the  child  of  sixteen  fell  into  tar 
uncle’s  charge.  He  seems  to  have  seen  at 
once  exactly  what  line  to  take.  To  put  it 
cynically,  I  imagine  he  argued  something 
like  this:  ‘Beauty  extraordinary — character 
everything  that  could  be  desired— talent  not 
much.  So  that  the  things  to  stake  on  are  tbe 
beauty  and  the  character,  and  let  the  t&Ieot 
take  care  of  itself.’  Anyhow,  he  got  her  on 
to  the  Kingston  theatre — a  poor  little  place 
enough— and  he  and  the  aunt,  that  soar 
looking  creature  you  saw  with  her,  looked 
after  her  like  dragons.  Naturally,  she  was 
soon  'the  talk  of  Kingston — what  with  ber 
looks  and  her  grace,  and  tbe  difficulty  of 
roming  near  he$,  the  whole  European  society, 
the  garrison,  government  house  and  all  were 
at  her  feet.  Then  the  uncle  played  hi*  cards 
for  an  Europeah  engagement.  You  remem¬ 
ber  that  Governor  Rutherford  tbev  had  a 
little-time  ago!—  the  writer  of  that  1*  tie  set 
of  drawing  room  plays— ‘Nineteenth  Century 
Interludes,'  1  think  he  called  them?  It  was 
his  last  year,  and  he  started  for  home  while 
Isabel  Bretherton  was  acting  at  Kingston. 
He  came  home  full  of  her,  and,  knowing  all 
the  theatrical  people  here,  he  was  able  to 
place  her  at  once.  Robinson  decided  to 
speculate  in  ber,  telegraphed  out  for  ber.  and 
here  she  is,  ancle,  aunt  and  invalid  sister  into 
the  bargain." 

“Oh,  she  has  a  sister  T 

“Yes;  a  little,  white,  crippled  thing,  peev- 
ish—cnpple*  generally  are— but  foil  uf  a 
curious  force  of  some  hidden  kind.  Isabel  is 
very  good  to  her.  and  rather  afraid  of  ber. 
It  seems  to  me  that  she  is  afraid  of  all  ber  be¬ 
longings.  I  believe  they  put  upon  ber.  and 
she  has  as  much  capacity  as  anybody  I  ever 
knew  for  letung  hereelf  be  trampled  upon." 

“What.  that. splendid,  vi vactooscreature'*' 
said  Kendal  incredulous. v.  "I  thmfc  pj  Lack 
ber  for  bolding  ber  own." 

“Ah.  well,  you  *ee,"  said  tbe  American, 
with  tbe  quiet  superiority  of  a  three  weeks' 
acquaintance,  “1  know  something  of  ber  by 
now.  and  she's  not  quite  w  hat  you  ought 
think  ber  at  first  sight.  However,  wbetber 
she  is  afraid  of  them  or  doc,  it's  to  be  hoped 
they  will  t axe  rare  of  her.  Naturally  ebm 
has  a  rp^txlid  fhysique.  but  it  seems  to  txw 
that  Lnodoo  tries  her.  Tbe  piece  tney  have 
chosen  lor  ber  is  a  heavy  ooe,  aad  then  of 
wore  society  ts  down  upon  ber,  m  m 

few  weeks  she  ll  be  the  rags." 

“I  haven  t  seen  her  at  ail,*  mid 
The  two  own  beginning,  perhaps,  to  be  a  httie  bored  with 
Its  aab)ec«  of  M*a  BretherUm.  aad  toreunw.  I 


Beove.  The  whole  had  u  studious  uir 
x>k*  were  evidently  collected  with  a 
purpose,  afid  the  piles  of  orderly  MSS.  lying 
i  the  writing  table  seemed  to  sum  up  and 
cplain  their  surroundings. 

The  onBr  personal  ornament  of  the  room 
was  a  grogp  of  photographs  on  the  mantel 
piece.  Two  were  faded  aud  brown,  aud  rep 
resented  Mjndals  parents,  both  of  whom  had 
been  deadioiiie  years.  The  otljier  was  a  large 
cabinet  photograph  of  a  worfian  no  longer 
very  youq|;— a  striking  looking  woman,  w  ltb 
a  fine  worB  face  and  a  general  air  of  distinc¬ 
tion  and  eparaeter.  There  way  a  strong  re¬ 
semblance  between  her  features  and  thote  of 
Eustace  Ktndal,  and  she  was  indeed  his  elder 
and  only  lister,  the  wife  of  a  French  senator, 
and  her  brother’s  chief  frjend  and  counselor 
Mme.  de  Chateau  vieux  was  a  very  noticeable 
person,  and  her  influence  over  Eustace  had 
been  strong  ever  6ince  their  childish  days. 

She  was  •  woman  who  would  have  justified 
a  repetition  in  the  present  day  of  Sismondi's 
enthusiastic  estimate  of  the  women  of  the 
First  Empire.  She  had  that  melange  du 
meilleur  ton,  “with  the  purest  elegance  of 
manner,  and  a  store  of  varied  information, 
with  vivaeity  of  impression  and  delicacy  of 
feeling,  Which,”  as  ha  declared  to  Mma. 
d’AlbanyJ*‘belongs  only  to  ypur  sex,  and  ts 
found  in  $b  perfection  only  iq  tbe  best  soci¬ 
ety  of  France.” 

Iu  the  days  when  she  and  Eustace  had  been 
the  only  children  of  a  distinguished  and 
wealthy  father,  a  politician  of  some  fame 
and  sou  in-law  to  the  Tory  premier  of  bis 
young  days,  she  had  always  led  and  influ¬ 
enced  her  brother.  He  followed  her  admir¬ 
ingly  tbroogh  ber  London  sea.-tons,  watching 
the  impre^ion  she  made,  triumphing  in  her 
triumphs,  and  at  home  discussing  evei/  new 
book  with  her  and  shoring,  at  least  in  bis 
college  vacations,  the  secretary's  work  for 
their  father,  which  she  did  excellently,  and 
with  a  quick,  keen,  political  sense  which 
Eustace  had  never  seen  tn  any1  other  woman. 

She  was  handsome  in  her  ovfn  refined  n/ri 
delicate  way.  especially  at  nijjht,  when  tl*s 
sparkle  of  her  white  neck  andJ  arms  ami  the 
added  brightness  of  her  dress  gave  her  the 
accent  ang  color  she  was  somewhat  lacking 
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influential,  but  fehe  said  “No" 
and  was  nearly  30  before  M.  de 
the  first  secretary  of  the 
ibassy,  persuaded  her  to  marry 
then  she  had  filled  an  effective 
risian  society.  Her  husband  bad 
diplomacy  for  politics,  in  which 
tendencies  were  <j|rleanist.  while 
he  was  well  known  as  a  con- 
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rtant  contributor  to  The  Rejvue  des  Deux 
Mondes.  He  and  his  wife  maintained  an  in¬ 
teresting.  fend  in  its  way  influential  salon, 
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and  kindttness  of  her  womanly  tact 
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